
8YN0P3IS.

. Fmn nrrivim nt Hamilton. 1ritory'
liomo In I.IUIdiuru, but llmln him ubcunl
rotirtiii'dnK the choir nt n camp meeting
Hh rptiilrH llillhnr In unfirvfi of til ill
laiiKlm tlilrlim tho ncrvlee nail Is naked tc

Alilmll Aulilnn Miitifplliti'tiiUnt ot
chootfl, fxcnrtn Krnn from tin" Itmt. I In

tolls lior OrcMury tii a wcnlthy mun.
deeply IntcrcHli-i- l In charity work. nnd a
plllnr of tint church. Asntnn bet-om-

KiTKtly Inti'toitcd In ami while tak-
ing lenvp of . hohln her tin ml nml l

seen hy Bnpphlrn Clinton, sister of ttoli-r- t
Clinton, chairman of the wiiool bonnl.

Knin tolls ClrPKory hIkj want n home
with him. tlrnce Nolr. flreirnry'ii private
nocrcliity, taken i violent illnllk! to
nnrt ndvlncN her to ko away nl once.
Frnn hint nt n twenty-vrar-ol- il secret.
nml Ori'Kory In ncltitlion iiitka (Irani to
lonvo the room. Kr.111 telnteii tho utory
of how (IrcKory married n yoiinK Klrl nt

prliiKflclil while attending collew nntl
then flORprtpil her. l'riin In tho child of
limt mnrrlne, OroRory hnil mnrrlod hi
prtMpnt wlfo threo yours before tin- - death
of mothur Krnn taken a UkltiK to
Mr, drecory. Oroirory explain thnt
J'tun Is tho daughter of a very dour friend
Who Ih dead Krnn nureeit to tho story.
Mra. Orrifory InnlntN on her maklmt her
homo with thorn and taken her to nor
u nun. It l.t decided thnt Krnn meat ro to
nchnol. Onice nhown. nertititteni Intiirrnt
In Clrestory'H story of hi dead friend nml
hint that Fran may hn nn Importer.
Jrrnn (leciarPN tiiat tnn aecretnry mtiHi no.
draco heitln nngKlnir tnetlf-- In an uffnrt
.o drive from the Oreirorv homo, tiu
Mra. Oreirorv remain Mnneh In her
frlendidilp, Krnn la ordered before Super-
intendent Aahtnn to tin punished for

In nt'hnol. Chairman' f'lltl- -

ton In iireaent. Tin. nffulr mill In Fran
leaving the xchnnl In company of the two
men in tho nmaxement o( tho scnnuai-inonKor-

of thn town.

CHAPTER X.Contlnued.
"Lorn mo!" Jakoy pleaded, with fine

Admlrntlon.
"Well, I rntlior guess not!" cried

Hob. "Think I'll rcfusu Fran's flrft re-

quest?" Ho sped upstairs, utieoni-tnonl- y

light of foot.
"Now," whispered Frnn wickedly,

"lot's run oft nntl lonvo him."
"I'm with you!" Abbott whispered

boyishly.
Tiicy uurnt from ttto building like n

storm, Frnn toughing muslcnlly, Ab
bolt laughing Joyously, Jtikoy laugh
Ing loudost ot nil. Thuy Bullied down
tho front walk under tho nrtlllery lire
of hoHtllo eyes from tho green veranda
Tlioy continued merry. Jnkey even
Hwnggorod, fancying himself n pnrt of
It; ho regretted his short trousers

When Itobort Clinton overtook them,
ho was red and brcathlcHH, but Frnn's
bcrlbbonod lint was clutched triumph
aiitly In his hand. It was ho who first
discovered Iho nmbUHcado. He sud
denly rotnotnbored, looked across tho
utroot, then fell, desperately wounded.
Tho shots would hnvo punned unhcod

d over Abbott's bond, hud not Fran
called bin attention to tho nmbuBcado

"IL'u a good thing," shu said lnno
contly, "tltut you'ro not holding my
hand " and sho nodded townrd the
boarding house. Abbott looked, and
turned for one despairing glance nt
Dob; tho latter was without slgu of
life.

"What shall we do?" Inquired Fran,
an thuy halted ridiculously. "If wo run
for It, It'll make things worHo."

"Oh, Lord, yes!" groaned Hob; "don't
muko a bolt!"

Abbott protended not to understand,
"Como on, Frnn, I ulinll go homo with
you." His fighting blood wits up. In
tils faco wits no surrender, no, not
ovon to Or.ico Nolr. "Coino," his per
slsted, with dignity.

"How Jolly!" Frnn exclaimed. "Shnll
wo go through tho grovu? that's tho
longest way."

"Then lot us uo that way," respond
ctl Abbott stubbornly.

"Abbott." thu school director
warned, "you'd bettor como on ovor to
my place I'm going thoru this Instant
to to got a cup of ten. It'll bo best,
for you, old fellow, you listen to me,
now you need a little or oiiic a
Itttlo Htimulurjt."

"No," Abbott roturned (Infinitely. Jin
hnd done nothing wrong, and he re-- '
sontcd the accusing glances from
across tho way. "No, I'm going with
Frnn."

"And don't you bother nbout him,"
Frnn culled nftor tho retreating ehulr- -

man of tho bourd, "he'll havu. stluiu
lant enough."

CHAPTER XI.

The New Bridge at Midnight.
It wus utmost time for summer va

cation. Like nil conscientious superin
tondontB of public schools, Abbott Ash-to- n

found tho closing week especially
fatiguing. I'lxaminntlons were nerve- -

testing, nnd correction of examination
papers culled for Into hours over tho
lamp, Aahton had fallen Into tho
roprohonslblo habit ot bolting from tho
'hoarding house, after thu last paper
'had been graded, no matter how Into
tho night, und muklng his way rapidly
from town as It to hatha hlu soul In
country solitude Like all rupreheus
Iblo hnbltB this ono was presently to
rovongo Itself by getting tho "profos
iBor' Into trouble

One beautiful moonlight night, ho
Iwrh nearlng tho suburbs, when ho
made a discovery. Tho discovery1 wan

i twofold; First, thnt tho real cause of
;hls njifhtly wundorlnga was not alto
.Rtwier a wearuioiw or meniai ion; soc-

.1 . 1. fc I. . I. .1 MMH... I.AMMiunu. lURk ub iiwi toi buiiio iiino, uoou
(trying to cscapn from the thought of
Tnn lla nail ant Irnnwn tllla. Ila

m
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hnd simply run, asking no questions.
It wus when he suddenly discovered
Frun In thu llcsh. as sho slipped along
n crooked alley, gilding In shadows,
thnt thu cause of much sleeplessness
was nindu tangible.

Abbott wns greatly disturbed. Why
should Fran be stealthily darting down
Bldo-nlley- s ut midnight? Tho wonder
suggested Its corollary why was ho
running as from soma Intangible ene-
my? Hut now wus no time for Intro
spection, und he Hot himself the tusk
nf solving the now mystery. As Frnn
merged from thu mouth of thu alley,
Abbott dived Into Its bowels, but when
ho reached tho next street, no Frun
wns to bo seen,

Mad she darted Into one of tho scat
tered cabins that composed tho fringe
of Lttleburg? At thu mere thought,
he felt n nameless shrinking ot the
henrt, Surely not. ilut could she pos-

sibly, however Meet of foot, have
rounded tho next corner before his
coming Into tho light? Abbott sped
along thu Htreet that he might know
tho truth, though ho realized that the
less ho saw of Fran the better. How- -

ever, the thought of her being alone
In tho outskirts of tho vllluge, mom us- -

siiredly without her guardian's knowl-
edge, seemed to cull lilm to duty. Call
or no call, ho went.

It seemed to him n long time before
ho reached the corner. Ho (lnrtetl
around It yonder sped Frun like n
thin shudow racing bofore thu menu.
Shu run. Abbott ran. It wns llku a
foot-rnc- u without spectators.

At lust shu reached thu bridge span
ning a ruvlne in whose far depths
murmured n little stream. Tho bridge
wus new, built to replace tho (not-bridg- e

upon which Abbott nud Frun
hnd stood on tho night of the tent- -

meeting. Was It possibla that thn su
perintendent of Instruction wus about
to venture n second tlmo ncross this
rnvlno with thu rame girl, under thu
snmo dnnger of nilsunderstnndlng, re- -

venled by similar glory ot moonlight?
Conscience whispered that it would
not bo enough simply to warn; hu
should cfcort her to Hamilton Greg-
ory's very door, thnt ho might know
sho hnd been rescued from the wide
white night; and his conscience was
possibly upheld by tho knowledge thnt
a sudden advent of n Miss Supphlrn
was morally Impossible.

Fran's buck hud been townrd 111 in
nil thu time. She wns still unnwrre
of ills presence, as she paused in tho
nliddlu of tho bridge, nnd with critical
eyo sought a position mathematically
tho same from either hand-rail- . Stand-
ing there, shu drew a package from
her bosom, hastily seated herself upon
the boiirds, und, oblivious of surround-
ings, bent over tho package as It rest-
ed in her lap.

Abbott, without pause, hurried up.
His feet sounded on the bridge.

Frnn was speaking aloud, und, on
that account, did not heur him, as he
enmo up behind her. "Urnoo Nolr."
she wiib Buying "Abbott Ashtou Hob
Clinton Mnmllton Oregory Mrs.
Gregory Simon Jefferson Mrs. Jef
ferson- - Miss Supphlrn Frnn the
Devil " Sho seemed to bo culling the
roll of her ncuuulntunnes. Was she
reading a list from the package?

Abbott tiod noisily on thu fresh pine
lloor.

Fran swiftly turned, nnd tho moon
beams revealed n Hush, yet she did not

"Out Whose Hearts Are We King and
Queen Of?"

nttompt to rlso, "Why didn't you nn-sw-

when you heurd your immo
called?" sho asked with u good deal of
composure.

"Fran!" Abbott exclaimed. "Hero til
nlopo at midnight all alone! Is It
possible ?"

"No, It Un't possible," Frnn roturned
satirically, "for I havu company."

i Abbott wnrmiy urgcu nnr to hoston
I t I. I. - . . 1 . I . . .
i uuck iiuinu: iti iuu buiiiu iiino no urnw

noaror and discovered that hor lap was
I Mvarnri villi nlavlncr.nnrrin
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"Hut you musti't stay here," ho oald
Imperatively, "Let us go nt once."

"Just ns kioii as I tell thu fortunes.
Of course I wouldn't go to nil this
troublo for nothing. Now look. This
card Is Fmn thu queen of hearts
This one is Simon Jefferson and this
one Is Hob. And you but It's no use
telling all of them. Now; wu wunt to
see w.ho's going to marry."

Abbott hpoku In his most authori-
tative tone: "Frun! (let up nud comu
with mu before somebody sees you
here. This Is not only ridiculous, lt'n
wrong nnd dreadfully Imprudent."

Frnn looked up with Hashing eyes,
"I won't!" sho cried. "Not till I've
told the fortunes. I'm not thu girl to
go away until Hho's done what shu
came to do." Then she added mildly.
"Abbott, 1 Just had to say It In that
voice, so you'd know I inuunt It. tou't
be cross with me."

Shu shuttled thu enrds. '
"Hut why must you stuy out here to

do It?" ho groaned.
"Hecuiirie this is n now bridge. I'd

hntu to be a professor, und not know
thnt It l.ns to bo In tho middle of a
new bridge, ut midnight, over running
witter, In the moonlight. ."Jow you Keep
still und bu nice; 1 want to seu who's
going to get married. Here Is Grace
Nolr, and hero Is Fran . . ."

"And where am I?" asked Abbott,
In an awed voice, uh he bent down.

Fran wouldn't tell him.
He bent over. "Oh, 1 see, I sec!" he

cried. "This Is me " ho drew a card
from tho pack "tho king of hearts."
He held it triumphantly. "Well. And
you are thu queen of hearts, you said."

"Maybe 1 am," said Fran, rather
breathlessly, "but whoso henrts are we
king and queen of? That's whnt I

want to Und out." And nhu showed
her teeth ut him.

"Wu can draw nnd seo," ho suggest
ml, sinking upon one kneo. "And yet,
slucu you're tho queen nnd I'm the
king, It must bo each other's hearts"

He stopped abruptly at sight of her
crimsoned cheeks.

Thnt doesn't nlwnys follow," Fran
told him hastily; "not by any niinns.
For hero aro other queens. Seo tho
queun of spades? Maybo you'll get
her. Maybe you wunt her. cm nee,
sho either goes to you, or to thu next
curd."

not 1 nont vatit any queen" 61

spades," Abbott declared. Hu drew
tho next card, nnd exclaimed dramatic
ally, "Saved, saved! Hero's Hob. Olvo
her to Hob Clinton."

"Oh, Abbott!" Frnn exclaimed, look
Ing nt him with sturllke eyes nnd rose--
like cheeks, making tho most fnsclnnt
Ing picture hu had ever beheld at mid
night under a silver moon. "Do you
mean that? Hemomber you'ro on a
now brldgo over running witter."

Abbott paused uneasily. Sho looked
less llko a child than he had ever seen
hor. Her body wus very slight but
her faco was ... It is murvolnus
how much of n woman's seriousness
was to be found In this girl. He rode
with thu consciousness that for n mo
niont y hud rather forgotten himself.

He ...minded hor gravely "Wu uro
talking nbout curds Just cards "

.No, uald Fran, not stirring, "we
am talking about drueo Nolr. You say
you don't want her; you've already
drawn yourself out. That leaves her
to poor Hob he'll have to tako her,
unless the Joker gels the lady tin
Joker Is named the devil . . . So
the game Isn't interesting nny more."
She threw down all tho curds, and
looked up, benmlng. "My! but I'm
glad you came."

Ho wan fusclnntcd nud could not
move, though as convinced as at the
beginning that they should not linger
thus. There might be fatal conse
quenres; but tho charm of the little
girl seemed to temper this chill knowl
edge to the shorn lamb. Hu tempor
ized "Why don't you go on with
your fortune-tolling- , llttlo girl?"

"I Just wanted to II ml out if Grnco
Nolr Is going to get you," sho smd
candidly; "It doesn't matter what be
comes of her. Wuro you ever on this
bridge bofore?"

"Fran, MIsb Grnco Is ono of the host
friends I hnvo, and and everybody ad
mires hor. The fact that you don't like
her, shows that you uro not nil you
ought to bo."

Fran's drooping hend hid hor faco
Wuh she contrite, or mocking?

Presently sho looked up, hor oxpros
slon thnt of grave cheerfulness, 'Vow
you'vo said whnt you thought you had
to sny," Bho remurkud, "So that's over.
Were you ovor on this brldgo buforo?

Abbott wns offendod. "No."
"Good, good!" with vivacious onthu

bIuhiii. "lioth of us must cross It ut
tho snmn tlmn and inako a wish. Ilulp
mo up quick."

Bho reached up both hands, nnd Ab
bott lifted hor to hor foot

"Whonover you cross a no brldgo,
the explained, "you must make a wish.
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It'll como truo. Won't you do It, Ab- -

bott?"
"Of course. What n superstitious

little Nonpareil! Do you hold hands?"
'Honest linnds " She held out both

of hers. "Comu on then. Whnt nre you
going to wish, Abbott? Hut no, you
mustn't tell till we're across. Oh, I'm
ust dyiu; to know! Hnvo you inttdo

up your mind, yet?"
"Yes, Fran," he answered Indulgent- -

Sail
"Nowl" Pran Cried Breathlessly,

"What Did You Wish?"

ly, "It's something nlwnys In my
mind."

"About Grnco Nolr?"
"Nothing whatever about Miss Grace

Nolr."
"All right. I'm glad. Say this:

" 'Slow wo (to,
Two In u row'

Don't talk or anything, Just wish, oh,
wish with all your might

'With nil my mind nnd nil my henrt
Whllo we're tuKuthur and uftur wu part'

sny tlint.
Abbott repented gravely:

' 'With nil my mind nnd nil my henrt
Whllu wo'ro tutfuthur and after wu part.

"Whnt nro you going to wish, Fran?"
"Sh-h-h- ! Mum!" whispered Frnn.

opening hor eyes wide. With slow
stops they walked side by side, shoul
der to shoulder, four hands clasped.
Fran's groat dnrk eyes wore set fixed
ly upon space as they solemnly pa
raded beneath the watchful moon. As
Abbott watched her, thu witchery of
tho night stole Into his blood.

Thu Inst plunk was crossed. "Now!"
Frnn cried breathlessly, "what did you
wish?" Her body wits quivering, her
faco glowing,

"Thnt I might succeed," Abbott nn- -

Hwored.
"Oh!" said Fran. "My! That was

llko u cold breath. Just wishing to
bu grent, and famous, and useful, und
rich!"

Abbott laughed as light-heartedl- y ns
If the road were not calling him away
from solitudes. ' Well, what did you
wish, Fran?"

LURE OF TREASURE HUNTING

For the Sake of Romance and Adven-
ture Do Not Discourage tho

Seeker of Treasure.

For tho snko of romanco nnd
und nil thnt puts color into

life it is to bu hoped that tho failure
of tho expedition which recently went
to the lslu of Cocos In search of pirate
gold will not murk the end of treasure
hunting. In the Interest also of the
gooil town of l'unnmii, where tho treiiB-ur- e

seekers nro wont to outilt and buy
supplies, wo should point out that
negatlvo rosullB never reitlly proved
anything. Thero may bo gold on Co-co- s.

Thoro may be millions of pieces
of eight und pewuls galore and wine
which tho buccaneers, who hnd more
than they could drink, laid aside for a
rainy day. Hecausu many trcasuro
hunters hnvo ransacked Cocos from
end to end no man can sny thnt tho
next treasure hunter n!ll not Hud that
for which nil tho others hnvo labored
ond sought In vain

Trcasuro humors nro of tho earth's
salt. They uro tho dreamers of grent
druama, tho ueors of wonderful vlBlon,
tho makers of romanco. All tho world
lovou or should lovo thorn, Tho howh
of tho day Is too much hnrdonod with
heavy reading. Ono woorle at Uat

"That you might nlwnys be my
friend, whllu wu're together, and after
wu part."

"It doesn't tnke n now bridge to
tunku that como true," he (lectured,

She looked at him solemnly. "Do
you understand tho responsibilities of
being a friend? A friend has to u

obligations, Just ns when n man's
elected to olllce, he must represent his
party nnd his platform."

"I'll stand for you!" Abbott cried
earnestly.

"Will you? Then I'm going to tell
you till nbout myself reudy to be sur-
prised? Friends ought to know ettch
other. In the llrst place, I nm eighteen
years old, und In thu second place I

am it professional llou-tralne- mid in
tho third place my father Is hut
friends don't have to know each oth-
er's fnthers. Hesldes, maybo thut'a
enough to ntnrt with,"

"Yes," said Abbott. "It Is," Ho
paused, but she could not guess his
emotions, for his face showed noth-
ing but n sort of blaukness, "I should
llko to take this up seriatim. You tell
mo you uro eighteen years old?"

" And havu had lots of experi-
ence."

"Your lion-trainin- has It been theo-
retical or"

"Mercenary," Fran responded; "renl
lions, real bars, real spectators, real
pay days."

"Hut, Frnn," said Abbott helplessly,
"I don't understand."

"Hut you're going to, bofore I'm
done with you. I tell you, I'm a show,
girl, u lion-traine- it Jungler. I'm tho
famous Fran Nonpareil, and my car-
nival company has showed in most ot
tho towns und cities of the United
States. It's when I'm In my blue silks
und gold stars nnd crimson snshes,
kissing my bunds to tho audience, that
I'm tho renl princess."

Abbott was unable to analyze his
real emotions, and his ono endeavor
was to hide his perplexity. Ho had
always treated her us If sho were old-

er than tho town supposed, hence tho
revelation of her nge did not so much
matter; but llon-tralnlii- wns so

from conventions thnt It seemed
In n way almost uncanny. It seemed
to Isolate Fran, to set her coldly apart
from thu people of his world.

"I'm going home," Fran said ab-

ruptly.
lie followed her mechanically, too

absorbed in her revelation to think ot
the cards left forgotten on tho brldgo.
From their sceno of good wishes, Fran
vt'iit llrst, hend orect, arms swinging

defiantly; Abbott followed, not know
Ing in the least what to say, or even
what to think.

Thu moon hnd not been laughing nt
them long, before Fran looked buck
over her shoulder und snld, us If ho
hnd spoken, "Still, I'd llko for you to
know nbout It."

Ho quickened his step to regnln her
side, but was oppressed hy an odd
sense of the abnormal.

"Although," she added Indistinctly,
"It doesn't matter."

They walked on In Bilenco until, aft-tu- r

prolonged hesitation, he told her
quietly that ho would like to hear all
she felt disposed to tell.

Sho looked at him steadily: "Can
you dilute it few words with tho water
of your imagination, to caver a life?
I'll speak tho words, If you havu thu
Imagination."

(TO II R CONTINirUD.)

of political and social reform, of di-

vorce and murder In sordid bar-room-

of the cost or living und the eour.su
of the markets. There Is n craving
for something not ho commoupluco,
for something less prosaic, for some
thing which has it touch of moonshine
in It. Let us not, therefore, discourage
the treasure hunters with cold reason
like trdash of cold witter. Let us rath
er fun their euthusliism und keep It
forever aglow so that ns long ns news-
papers exist thoro tuny bo now and
then n tale of Cocos Island wedged In
between thu tariff und Uio trusts.

Such an Obvious Solution,
After Cave Johnson hud served his

long nnd brilliant career in congress
nnd hud retired to tjio quiet private
life, he once stepped Into the olllcu ot
his nephew, Itobort Johnson, then a
young lawyur of much promise, and
finding thu young mun engaged In
writing with a goh. pen, hud occnslon
to remark upon thu extravagance ot
tho rising generation,

"vny is u, said no, "tlint ovory
young man now has his gold pun
while those of my dny were content
to use their uoosenuills?"

"I suppose," replied Itobort In tho
most Innocent manner possible, "it I

becnuso thero wero more guusu wuou
you wore a young man."

A Happy
New Year

cret of being well, look-

ing well and feeling
well. Start the New
Year right, by resolving
to assist the Stomach,
Liver and Bowels in
their daily work by use of

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS

It tones, strcnRthons nnd
invigorates tho entiro sys
tem. Try a bottlo today.

400,00a

alfear
Immigration flsurcs chow that tho

nonnl.iUnn of Canada Incroasod dur
ing 1 9 1 3, by tho addition of 400.000 j

imw rntflern (mm tho United StatOS
and Europe Most of thosohavoffona
on farms in provinco ot ftiuniiaoa,
Saskatchewan and Alberta.

Lord William Ptrer, an Englha Itotleman.
tayt:

n.. ..iv.l'lil. mnA nnnnrlunltlei Offered

by tho Canadian Welt aro io InnnitMy

era!r than thoio which txiit in e.ngino,
that It im abiurd to think that poopliJ
ahould t Impaaed irom coming ia
ctuntry whr tney can moi wj n

Mitalnlylmproro tnir pomion.
Hew dlttrlcts are be!n opened up,

which will make aectliame a creai
number ot homettesd in oilmen i

especially adapted to muea iarm'
Ing and grain raising.

r.. lll.it4 l'tmtiirit ftnft .

reduced railway rates, apply to I

Supt. ot Immigration, Otuwa,! tuuuui, or ie
G. A.COOK

123 W.Oth Street
Kanaaa City Mo.

CuUIm O.ttn-o-t- l Altai

Wise Johnnie.
I.lttlo Johnnie had been naughty nil

dny. At lust, to cap tho climax, ha
slapped his small sister.

When father enmo homo from tho of-

fice the mother told him ot Ills soti'i
misdeeds.

"Thu next tlmo you tenso your bIs
tor you go to bed without dinner," th
father suld sternly.

Tho kiddlo sat In sllonco for a fow
moments. Then all or a fiudden ha
turned to his father.

"Tho next tlmo I wnnt to hit sister
I'll wait till after dinner," ho remarked.

GIRLS! GIRLS! TRY IT,

BEAUTIFY YOUR HAIR

Make It Thick, Glouy, Wavy, Luxur
lant and Remove Dandruff Real

8urpriie for You.

Your hnlr becomes light, wavy, fluf
fy, nbundnnt nnd appears as soft, lus-

trous and beautiful an a young girl's
after a "Dandorlno hair cloanoo." Just
try this moisten a cloth with a llttlo
Dandorlno and carofully draw It
through your hair, taking ono small
strand at a tlmo. This will cleanse
tho hair of dust, dirt and oxcosslvo oil
and In just a few moments you hav
doubled tho beauty of your hair.

Uosldcs beautifying tho hair at onco.
Dandorlno dlssolvca ovory pnrttclo of
dandruff; clonuses, purifies nnd Invlg
oratoH tho scalp, foruvor stopping Itch
lug nnd fulling hnlr,

Hut whnt will plonno you most will
bo after a fow weoks' uso when you
will nctunlly seo now hnlr flno and
downy nt flrnt yes but really now
hnlr growing nil ovor tho B"(ilp. If
you caro for pretty, soft hair and lots
of It, surely get a 25 cent bottlo of
Knowlton's Dandorlno from puy ttor
nnd Just try It. Adv.

Not Quite.
"Is ho what you might call n police

captain nt largo?"
"No; bo's only out on bnll."

During tho last year about ton per
cent, of nil murrlugos wuro terminated
by dlvorco.

The Wretchednesi
of Constipation
Can quickly be ovcrcomo by
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS.

Purely vegetable
act surely and

gently on tho PWITTLEliver, cure
Biliousness,
llcnd-- n

Dizzi
c h c , fir W"--4

ness, and Indigestion. They do their duty
SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICK,

Genuine must hear Signature

lg umi vftdf a ayrtp. iuiM uki. um kurrt in unit, iwia vj iri . hi


